I’m Home (And It’s Christmas Time)
Written by Jessica Lynne Witty

Mama’s in the kitchen kicking everybody out
It’s the only way she’ll get things done
Daddy’s giving Jason unsolicited advice 
He’s just watching out for everyone
And it’s quaint and it’s tight
And though we’re packed around the table we don’t mind
Cause we’re home and it’s  Christmas time

We always try to keep grand-Uncle Bill from getting drunk
Someone has to hide the alcohol
And cousin Janie’s kid just got her marketing degree
And now she thinks she knows it all
And it’s loud but it’s fun
And I can’t imagine any other kind
Cause I’m home and it’s Christmas time

And we’re running late for church
and rounding up the kids is just like herding cats
And we sing oh holy night  
And take time to notice where the good lords at

Then we take a moment to remember Uncle Joe
Ever since we lost him to the war
Somehow it helps us to cherish what we have 
And appreciate a little more
And it’s late, but it warm
And I’m snuggled up with fireplace and wine
It feels so good, to belong 
Cause I’m home and it’s Christmas time

I’m home and it’s Christmas time


